&

-

MAGAZINE SECTION for November 12, 1916

win '3’“

h.‘ \lL EDITION

e i e

510 whether the news-
ness 18 :l

JHper 1
good business to get lll'tu.
saith Jesse Lynch Willinms,
“folks differ; but every one
aprees that it is a good busi-
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Jesse Lynch Williams, bant
Mrs, A R, Le Roy of Cin-
cinnati, supposed o be the
oldest newspaper reporter
in these United States. Not
lomp ago she celebrated her
seventyv-sixth hirthday, and
her  twenty-fifth  anniver-
sary as a reporter, and, just
to show how it ought to be
done, she put over a “scoop”
on that day, beating the
whole erowd of bright voung
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. Fowe were yellow journalists we would ol
‘er touch ours, -That battle'y
These are hard days for sur
men left in the whole country who held Lincoln's hat when he ddhil-
They are simply a crowd of kids in Meadville, Pennsylvagia
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on the downhill of life as they had on the up. 4

I_.” TY-5IX VEArs ngo
Jimmy Berry entered
the University of Towa,
Since then he has, indi-
rectly, caused a  good
many other pentlemen to
leave it, but Jimmy him-
self stavs on.  Fifty-six
vears he has patrolled the
campus at night for [ftys
i% vears he has heard the
same old Hes.
.|1n;,11\.r| them a
are only seventeen—be-
pinning with, “My watch
wits stolen and 1T missed
the train and couldn’t get
back on time,” to, “She's
my little consin from Ar-
cansas, and [ was just
ding her home,” And
till Jimmy helieves that,
underneath, men are more
oo than bad
Phitug
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N his ninety-fifth yvear Joseph Cockroft is still at his joby of
stereotyper,  In the little shop where he stands are his

presses, photo-engraving outfit,
vlse a print shop needs. And recently, single-handed, he
00 booklets for a big steamship coni-
loing every stroke of work himself, When Mr, Cockroft
icagn in 1553 the printers of the city gave lim a gold-
when we left, just twenty vears later, we were

his molds, and evervthing
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I:“R fifty-one years Samuel }
hrottle. After the famous
”ill"l"lb]J\.I 7 was completely eut ¢
Tt was necessary to get a tmin
delphia—but how? Who could
vania officials selected Sam Kat
was in Philadelphia. One gue
Mr, Kautz: Why does a logom
An engine will snuggle up besit
and purr and cough umli ll' H
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